Evidence for Defence.
Herbert Rowse Armstrong
I heard Mr. Martin say that he suggested that I should sign his
papers in order that he might become a commissioner, and he also
suggested it was only for my convenience. That is not true,
because I could have got another commissioner. There was
another commissioner living at Bredwardin, a couple of miles
away. It would, of course, be more convenient to have a man
opposite niy own office. I have heard the account of the negotia-
tions with regard to the Velinewydd purchase. I had no personal
feeling against Mr. Martin with regard to that. It has been my
misfortune as a solicitor to have to write angry letters to other
solicitors with regard to business matters, but it has in no way
altered our friendly relations in private life. I invited Mr.
Martin to tea on the 24th, and he ultimately came on the 26th.
At that time we were both exceedingly busy, and I was under-
staffed . MacGeorge was doing the actual garden wort at the time.
I had a conversation with MacGeorge in the morning. Mr.
Martin offered me a lift in his car that day, but I arrived home
earlier. What Mr. Martin has said is perfectly correct. When
I arrived I simply went right through the house—in at the front
door, put my trench coat on when I changed, and out through tlie
side door. I had no opportunity whatever of tampering with any
food in the drawing-room before Mr. Martin's arrival. There
was a plate on each tier of the three-tiered cakestand. On the
bottom there was bread and butter, on the middle buttered currant
bun, and on the top row some scones. The scones were plain, not
buttered. I poured out tea, and handed Mr. Martin a cup.
After I had given him a cup of tea I passed the cake stand to him,
and he helped himself. I heard Mr. Martin's evidence with regard
to my taking up a scone in my fingers and handing it to him
saying, " Excuse fingers/* or something of that kind. That is
incorrect. I remember leaning across to help myself to a scone,
and saying, e: Excuse me,33 but nothing further. It was neces-
sary for me to stretch in front of him when doing that. This was
the first time Mr. Martin had been to tea with me since my wife's
death. I remember passing a plate of currant bread and butter
to Mr. Martin and placing it by his side. That is what he said
he finished off. Afterwards he smoked a cigarette. I remember
offering him some pipe tobacco, and my recollection is that he said
he was off smoking a pipe. I had no cigarettes, and I apologised
for not being able to offer him one. At that time I usually had
my tea at home, except when I was working late, and I would
order tea in from the cafe nest door when I was at the office work-
ing late. Later on I arranged to have tea always at the office.
One reason was that I was extra busy, and another was that I had
grea.t difficulty with an oil stove which I never had before for
boiling water. On Thursday, 27th October, I went to my office
at the usual time. I went across to Mr. Martin's office in the
morning and I saw Preen, the clerk, who was called as a witness.
I attended a sale that afternoon for Mr. Martin. I saw Dr.
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